*    The Poisoned Dish    *

to lean forward and eat them, when the dog sneezed
violently under the table. He started. His objection to
sneezing was to some extent real. He had an undefined
terror of it. Hence, he started when he heard the dog
and looked at his plate, but not with any conscious
intention of observing it. As he looked, however, he
became aware that it had now turned a bluish tinge.
With more concentration he looked again, and though
less sure whether the plate was blue or green, he could
not get over the feeling that at first glance it had looked
blue. Instinctively he took some of the prawns in his
fingers and offered them to the dog. The animal
swallowed them at once and sat up with its ears cocked,
expecting more. In a few seconds, however, it seemed
to sway, a foam gathered at its mouth and, yelping
loudly, it ran a few paces and fell. When they took it up
it was dead.

The King had turned very pale. 'There was some-
thing in the prawns! You gave me the prawns,
ShinshweP

Shinshwe's eyes were straining out of her head.
'Sawlon handed them to me!* she cried* CI had no
notion there was anything wrong. She said you'd asked
for them/ Some of the others were witnesses of what
had happened, and they said: 'Sawlon gave her the
prawns/ Shinshwe was popular. Everyone knew she
would not hurt a fly. She now added: 'My poor dog
saved you/

'Where is Sawlon?' asked the King, who was
shaking.

,  'She left the room the moment after she had given
Shinshwd the poison,9 they said,
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